CHAPTER VI.

THE travellers made direct for Milan, through South-
eastern Psanee and Switzerland, It had been
Shelley's great wish to settle somewhere on the shores
of Como> that loveliest of Italian lakes, but to his
chagrin he could nowhere find suitable accommoda-
tion* Visits were then paid to Piia and Leghorn, where
the Shelleys became intimately acquainted with the
Gisboraes, Mra, Gwborne had led an eventful and
romantic life, was a beautiful and cultivated woman,
and in every way one to attract her new friends. The
summer was spent at tha Bagni di Lucca, high up among
the Tuscan forests, Shelley, still far from robust, felt
himself unable for the excitement of prolonged poetical
composition, though more than one great idea for future
development began to germinate in his ever active mind.
"Rosalind and Helen," however, was finished, not at all
to Shelley's regret, as he valued it little. The weeks
passed delightfully, In the early mornings and in the
starlit evenings the young people would ride through
the alleys of chestnut and beech, but while others
drowsed in the heats of the day, Shelley would steal out
and disappear to a loved haunt in the forest, where as
